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WILLIAM ROSCOE THAYER’S
THEODORE ROOSEVEILT

AN INTIMATE BIOGRAPHY

i I, told by an intimate friend, who is also the greatest contemporary biographer.
:{::\.::r: ‘:I:TTE :nE ‘1;:0'0;_8.'\;2 nfu_lol'my Hay gave him a unique knowledge of affairs during Roosevelt’s Presidency, and,
combined with his personal friendship, has enabled him to illuminate Roosevelt's entire characler and career. lllus. $5.00 net,

A Golden Age

The Emancipation of

Masszchusetts
By Brooks Adams

“No one interested in the
progress of free thought
can neglect to read this
trennchant es-
say. — Boston Her-
ald, 2,50 net,

As Others
See Her

By Mrs. A. Bur-
nett Smith

An English wo-
man's  searching
analysis of the
American  wo-
man of today,
written with keen

Mr.

of Authors
By William W. Ellsworth

“It's the most fascinating,
readable book of recol-
lections | ever got hold
of."—Albert Bigelow
Paine, Illustrated.
$3.?5 nel,
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of War
Poetry
Second Series.

Edited b

Herbert Clarke
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| "fhe Sea Bride”

Ben Ames \Yf—illiams'
| Spares Us No Details

its title, is &n unromantic treatment of
the sea. Ben Ames Willlams is more
than a reaiist; he is & photographer.

serve as & sort of literary manusl for
sailors and whalera. The author has

in descriptions of the Sally Sims, the
men within the Sally, the watera

Often the excitement and sting of the
conflicts are completeiy lest in thia
welter of details.

Williams proves he has keenness ss
well as exapgerated powers of ohser-

necessary analysis and comment. IHa
| handles his rugeed eea-dogs us gin- |
| gerly as George Mervedith his daintiest
“rogue 0 porcelnin.” In the drawing
| room, where one individunl strives to
| be more complex than another, we ean
| bear this weary system of character |
tearing. Not so in the eabin and the |
fore and aft!

The central figure and main achieve- |
ment of the novel is Captain Noll
IWing, onee A master of men and the
telaments, now a szenile hervo studied at

“The Sea Bride” (Maemillan), despite |

So exact, in fact, are certain scction!!
of the book that they might well|

an intimate knowledge of sea life,and |

around the Sally, and the whales with- |
in the waters, he spares us nr_\thing.;

In his delineation ¢f characters Mr.

| vatlon. There ias an sbundanece of un-|

“Comedians All"” (Knopf)

About a Column

elose range. His strongth was never |
Pudaih mo than Aterrific physicnl energy.
Pt andHimor, ru":nl:atz vl]‘:clu':Of .Thgl‘?e is no moral 'f[!l'!'}f in the man, | Dogs, Pigs, Men and Tudson

51.25 net, ot F;r;:o‘rd =t iha for as soon as hls constitution fails| My enthusinsm for W, 1. Hudson i
& war. $1.50 net. Flex |hi|“ there is a simultancous disinte-| tended fire on an altay, hut Illcou-
DI il E ' [} gration of choracter. Huarnssed by the ! fess it was damped —only & little,
Y Lea.. $2.50 net. | :effout.u of old ago and alcohol, ho is no | however—hby h'..~|- rr-unnt1 ;‘“ucfli o
¥ Ilenger ruthless, but a moral-loving | man’s most single-hearted friend, the
Genel‘atlon f\brahaﬂ] | brute who] calls lhis{ fon?fur! nxplul\.: dog. ’l‘l_h? ljull! ml'lg!lr-r. have prol\.io:i sie-
a1 . crimes; who exults fn self-abasement | rious 3 ind not at once recalled his
By William Jowett Tucker LlI]COIn iami continual pernsal of the Bible, u:lz':ii.u;m. of Li‘]:: dmthf umii hulrml_ﬁ}f ﬁw
The President Emeritus of . || Although his degeneration is portrayed [ old dog in that perfeet hook with e
Dartmouth College has been an A Play, By John Drinkwater |}/ with powerful realism, he is not, sl perfoct title, “Far Away “lmi' Lut}ng.&gu.
i 1 H 2 . e tabl oduc one expects, a tragie fipure. We see HBesules, great men have their w 1imeies,
et l"d"h,-'{: i o S e e e Bl el | R R e only and why shouldn’t they? Anud I feel
menis  about whic e wriies, us, . mn; -] 1= modern S M. . . 1[:1in1;=sv. his lusty manhood: so his |cortain that this particular whimsy was
nets $1.25 net. downfall is a stirring but hardly a|prompted far moere hy Mr. Hudson's de-

Drowned Gold

By Roy Norton By Kate Douglas Wiggin
L 1 " Thomasina, IHuldah, Philippa,—just to run over the
Q:’-m:;{‘"? I:l;:;:l:ﬂ}::mu.s.ﬁfml‘::fu:h E'h:d:: atllsl?fssij‘:;t names of the heroines of these short stories s to

make for delight.”

In Agple-Blossom Time

y Clara Louise Burnham.

llus, $1.65 net. $1.65 net.

An exquisite love story told with all the charm that has
endeared Mrs. Burnham's books to many thousands of
readers, lllus. $1.65 net.

life  and

Illus. $1.65 net.

Ladies-in-Waiting

get the full flavor of Mrs. Wiggin's delightful humor.

’ .

The Branding Iron |
By Katherine Newlin Burt |

“A romance that sweeps into a single tale the whole

range of emolions and experience upon which human

love and

entrgy are  bult,"—Phila, Press,

touching event. |

Sone of the ather ¢haructors avgun- |
usnally well drawn.  In Dan'l Tohey
Mr. Williams gives H'.‘ikilflll study of
the innuendo. Reoy, the voung hero-
worshipper, is also ably done, It is
only, when he attempls n land chur-
acter that the suthor falls short of
realism, Brander anl TFaith are con-
ventional people; they exist to supply
the love motive and to give the halanee
of power to the forces that make for
| good.

Technically  the novel is  hadly
planned, lacking in balance and pro-
portion. Certain espizodes should be
elimineted altopether and others con-
siderably eut dewn. ‘The diction is

HﬁON@RﬁBLE
GENTLEMAN

ANRD OTHERS

|
|

E
|

HERE other fiction writers
have merely ventured,
Abdullah has dared. He probes
the depths and brings forth
from the brooding segment of Old China, set
down in the heart of a world metropolis, the

silent, soft-footed, sinister Oriental and strips
him to his very soul.

His characters live, love and pass on within the
narrow precincts of Pell Street. A word from a
painted balcony sets forces in motion that cul-
minate in a typhoon of tragedy; a soft-spoken
Chinese poet becomes a Lochinvar; an Qriental
soothsayer upholds the honor of his house by
methods that furnish one of the most baffling
murder mysteries in the annals of crime.

G. P. PUTNAM'S SONS
New York London

At all Book.tr_ﬁm

§130 net u

E
|
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Leonard Merrick

knows meri—so well that men who will hardly read ancther
novel in a year chuckle in delight over a Merrick story be-
cause he gets to where a man really lives,

He knows wemen—""catches their likenesses to the last fleeting
expression,” says W. D. Howells,—and men who think they
understand wornen,

The man who has not read Merrick's Conrad in Quest of His
You@h would buy a copy on his way home to-night if he ap
preciated how unusual a pleasure lies in its enthralling pages.
Other Merrick novels now to be had are The Actor Manager
Cynthia, and The Position of Peggy Harper. it
The Man Who Understood Women is in Press.
They all have the Merrick flavor. FEach $1.75.
Others to Follow,

Fostage extrn.  Order
of your Itookseller or

Send for a Descriptive Circular,

E. P. DUTTON & CQ. 681 Fifth Ave.

New York

South Sea Charm
Lure of Storied Islands
Well Pictured by O'Brien

| WHITE SHADOWS
|
|

SOUTH

NN THE
S 0 Brien, Tha

HHAN By Friu I
W York.

Century Company, °

| Every lover of Conrad and Stevenson
| niust have dreamed of a trip to the
| alluring South Séa Islands, with their
I|'.opra recfs and eternally fair skies,
| their luxuriant breadfruit trees ani
suft  ecrooning native songa. Mr.
O'Brien realized this dream, and his
story of his sojourn in the Marquesan
Islands, written with keen observation
and 8 rare senge of humor, stands out
(a3 eagily one of the hest travel books

| of the year.

Tlie islands sre owned by France and
| inhabited by a native tribe which for-
._:m"r1_\,- enjoved a reputation for eanni-
balism. They «id not display sny
alarming tendeney in this direction dor-
ing Mr. O'Brien's \-iﬂit.l however, and
| the author found his ehief diffieulty in
| evading the marviage offers which were
upoen  him by DMarguesan
| nuidens with embarrassing frequency.
Mr. O'Brien had a theroughly good
time tramping through the island
| mountains, going on picnied with his
native friends, cating bresdfruit and
drinking kava, a cocoanut brew whose

| pregsed

sMrenpth seems to exceed 2.75, His
|'vigit was enlivoned by a number of hu-

{ morous incidents. which he deseribes
with unfailing vivacity and gusto,

Gambling is strietly forbidden among
the natlves, bhut o wily Chinaman ge-
cured permission to initiata the Mar-
quesans jnto the mysteries of American
puker by promising to confine his
tukes 1o matehes.  The Chinaman's
lick nnd skill were unfailing, and ny
the timno the
he had secnred a corner on every mateh
on the isiand. In this emergeney the
native: resorted to the old method of
muking five by rubbing aticks together,
and the Chinaman's scheme of selling
hia poker winnings at an exorbitant
profit was miserably thwarted.

Mr. O0'Bricn hus u keen sense for
natural beauty, and shows the greatest
enthusinsm over the scenery of
tslands-—their craggy coasts, their
mountaing with gushing streams and
their rich forests of hunana trees and
other tropical vegetation, The book ia
ilustrated with a large number of ex-
cellent photographs. For the rather
' lirgye majority who will never be abla
tu mike & personal visit- to the South
Svas Mr, O'Brien’s hook may be recom-
mended as an exeellent armekale sub-
stitute, W. H, g

‘ The Story of a Wastrel

THH SINISTER HEVEL. By Lilllan Har-
rettlAlfeal AL Knopf.

Mare Nostrum

By VICENTE BLASCO IBANEZ, Author of

The Four Horsenten of the Apocalypse, Blood and
Sand, The Shadow of the Cathedral, and La Bodega.

The Publishers take the liberty of commending this
marvelous new novel to cvery reader of

The New York Tribune.

E.P.DUTTON & CO. *

$1.90, postage extra,

Fif
04 boek btnae ifth Avenus

New York

A

I The biography of a wastrel.
Van Dum is the vietim of unlimited
wealth and over indulgent parents.
His firat romantie adventuree fail to
make a man of him, and he loafs
through thres quarters of the hook
U8 A& mero peeker of sensations. The
suthor's deseription of soeial life in
America i too flamboyant to be eon-
vincing. The sump in true of her por-
traits of demi-mondaines of Parls
| und celebrities of the turf,

[ This in Mids Barrett’s first novel.
Acearding to her publisher, she has
{lived at diffgrent times in_Port
{ Antonio, Jameica, Cniro and Belrut,
!Hhe should have interesting material
lu_t her command. Parts of “The
lbinter Revel” are mo well written as
[to muke us regret that Miss Barratt
{ didl not chooss & more interesting sub-
| Jeet. An dt is, her first hook in a rather
cheap seneational wtudy of n phane

Iof American lifo which in the murch

luf events has hecome negligible,
‘ . K.

gambling orgy was over |

the |

Craig |

 graphie, but colovless. The style is
Journalistic; there are too many short,

| guste thut puts faver in a book, He

in g single situation eor n few appro-
priate words. He is therefore unwilling
to leave anything for the reader to
lassume. It is eviden{ that Mr. Will-
{inms has ability and fully a5 evident
| that he laeks inspirvation, fiv iR

|

| jerky sentences and unfinighed
| thoughts. The author uhviously
| labors and seldom writes with tho |

nerds the imagination that tells much |

| muech s

| #tre to do justice to the pig. than by

Aty wish on his part to deecry the dog.
His deseription of the base ancestry

of the dog is wceurate, of course, but

it 16 surely unjust to hold this sgainst
the dog as we ktow him. Or if not un-
just it is eertainly unwise, for it di-

rects a glance toward the even baser |

ancestry of man. Where is there a

tilthier, more lecherous nnd generally |

disreputahle brute than your ape? And
while it is ecusy enough to he cynical
and diceern many of these qualities in
his sublimuation, fhonto  sapieis, atill—
I think the outeome has been surpris-
mgly wood, all things conwidered.
g0 with the dog. At his best he i3 8 man-

‘! George Jean Nathan, Author of | pr

omise!
the ideal title—"Vanity Fair”
is B story that it came to him in the
[ night and that he danced abomt ihe
| Toom, repeating it in ecstasy. That us-
| tounding gemug Emily Brontd gave a
i name to hér one astcunding beok that
holds something of the novel's cerie
Power in its two werds, “Wuthering
| Heights' Tt must be “Wuthering” that
does it, a weird word, aneient and mys-
| terious; George Borrowe would have
! been interested in its sources. Among
| the moderns Conan Doyle has done
well, “The Study in Secarlet” and “The
Sign of the Four" are perfect captions
| for stories of mystery. They ecatch
Your eye and you want te find out what
15 between the covers, And “The Old
Wives' Tale” {2 4 great *itle. Buggesting
something rich and leisurely, a big
thick story, intimate and revealing,
such as old women love ta tell,
There are numbers of tities from
the Bible, but oae Jdoes not remoenmher
many good oncs. “The Way of All
Flesh¥ is striking, and so is “The Houze
of Mirth,” and Hall Caine's “The Wom-
an Thou Gavest Me" has a name too
fine to be wasted on such a sorey tale,
David Graham Phillips called o clever,
badly written novel “Neow Wives for
(Hd,"™ & briiliant title, full of BUEres-
tion and fitting the story as a lid fita
A box. And coulid there have boen a
more apt and alluring name (I'm not
playing fair, for the book was not writ-
Iten in English) than “The Dangerous
Age,” with just a hint of mystery and
more than a epice of malice, potent 1o
altract n{!d giving impetus to a spin-
dbing, wehk-kneed story which without
it would never have got outside Sweden
—if that's the country it came from?
J.FLOYD BYNG.

1 German and Russian Muric
| Questions eof musical taste are
searcely debatable; but I should like
to answer Miss Wright's criticism by
presenting u few arguments in hehulf
nf my eontention that “Germany and
Russin so far malntain o clear su-
periority in the musical sield.”

It is rather difficult to, fvame & defi-
nition of & “great composer’: but,

Thackeray only once fnund}
i There |

1

with all due respeet for possible dif- .

foremces of opinien, I should be in-

| elined to deny thatv title both to Vin-

cent d'Indy and to Claude Achille De-
bussy. D'Indy’s appeal is limited to
a small esoterice civele, while Debussy's
niusie, though elaver and superficially
attructive, is lacking hoth in depth and
m feeling.

have dalways heen a warm admirer
af César Franck; his glorious 1) Minor
Symphony alone entitles him to o
place nmong the musical immortals,

| But this splendid work is ulmost alone

| vlaim

among outstunding French symphonic
achievements, whereas Germany euntl
four great symphonies for
Beethoven, at least two for Brahms,
one for Schubert, one for Mozart, ete.;
and Russia is well represented by the
four gorgeous, bizarre symphonies of
' Tachatkowshky.

| The Teuton-Slav entente iz also su- |

| perior in other fieids of music, The
| supreme master of the piano i3 un-
questionably Chopfn, a Pole, 12 there

And | nny Frenchman whose piano composi-

tions ean reasonably sustain a com-

aerly, kind-hearted gentleman (or lady, | parison with those of Liszt, Schumann,

ns the case may be), thoughtful of | Beethoven and Rubinstein?
self-saeritice. | Teutonic

others and capable of :
And if we, hiz foolish masters, did not
0 shamefully spoil him & }
out of ten he would easily rise to
even greater heights, He actually did
=0 in many enses throughout the war,
But even <o it is really astounding how
poiling a good dog will stand
without eomplete moral degeneration!
Imagine whuat man would become if

| prmpered by some higher pewer ng we

pamper onr dogs!  The hest dogs, as

| the hest men, are those who do an hon-

i T il eyl day's work for an l:lnnv:-L wize. '\l
for the idiotie, inbred nionsters ang
[ Consequences Serotesques of the “faney''——1

| 15 mar

: rble

| A Featrless Portrayal

| Of Unpleasant Reality

Icu,\:sr:m'i-:-:r‘l-:.q_ I T
Published by Alfred AL Wnopt
In this novel Miss Delafield ervutes
a singularly poignant pietare of an ar- |
|dent, romantic nature, continually
| bruised and finally broken against a
|'background of smug materialism,

] From the time she was a little gie!
Alex Clare repeatedly incurred the dis-
plegsure of her eminently respectable
| parents by her
| emotionatism,
|and duly enguged to
vary egotistical wanil altogethor inguf-
P ferable voung man, Ales repks the
lengprement when she findds the streain
of assoeiation tuo preat to be Hey
parents nnd her sly, eattish vounger
slgler ure shocke r whint they rerard
‘@8 a plece of andisciplined and unpnr-
{donable sentimenta Their more or

fits of unrestrained

. ViuTry

coprect,

less unconscious persceution, combined
with the magnetic personality of a
| mother swaperior  whom  she  meets,

drives Alex to enler 4 epnyent.,

After seversl years of life as a nun
she feela an uncontrollable desire to be
free apgain, leaves the eonvent and e
turna to England. Here ghe endures
another serics of pinpricks at the hands
of her rvelatives. and the logical last
“eonsequence” of her pathetically (-
adjusted life comes when s#he drowns
herself in s lonely pool.

The very excellonce thia novel
mikes the reader conscious of one or
{two defeets which might well have
| been passed oyver in m worl of less
imerit. The suthor pccasionally lapses
into a tone of sophlsticated clovorness;
and her character sketches are apt to
|be a little too firm and hard to b al-
together natural.

Hut these minar flaws eannot obacura
the essentin]l worth and sipnificunee of
iLha book. Miss Delaficid has Eiven us
| something that is rurely met with ap
of Pollyannesque trash: a
| sincere, fearlegs interpretation of life
|in ity uglier and more sinister aspeety,
iThc fate of Alex Ciare, o vietim on the
jaltar of commercial conventionalism,
[ which is8 eharacteristic of modern so-
| ciety, 13 deseribed with the directness
and driving power of the great French
renliste. q‘ill\ tusaian authors, from
Dostoieveky to Gorky, huve eloquent!y
portrayed the tragedy of lives blighted
lunder a syvetem of medineval tyranny,
Mins Delafield's novel shows that a
delicate and sensitive soul may be juat
ns easily gtifled in an atmosphere of
fotld materialism,

More Short :STa_ri_es

ol

this age

A SAITORS HOMBE ANTY CEUTHEIL
BTORIES Ty Richard Menhin. Pubilishe|

by Gleorge . Doran Company,

The author of that grewsome hest
aeller, “The Dop Doctor,” has gone in
for eomedy of a fleveotyvped nature in
this collection of short storjes denling
with sailormen, missing husbanda, mia-
chiewoua children and other sueh stoek
| providers of the ridieulous. The fol-
owing 18 a sample of the dialogue:
“*Give ues a kiss, old gal,' he says. So
1 kuss ‘lm,’ said Mre, Bliss, who in
moments of emaotion or cxeitement wus
wont Llo enrich her pative vorba with
new tenaes, ‘an' "e kuus me. Little did
I think wo kass for the [nst time,'"

A Sentimental Chronicle

THE CIIRONICLE OF AN

This is a story of a superannuated
minister who finds hia niche ns helovad
pastor in a leisurely Ohio community,
1t in alsg o chrontele of Nijs diotiphter's
perturbations in chucsing a lovoer fraom
the native awnine "

| very near to slander on man's tr
.| friend—perhaps his one genuine, b
| ever mistaken, admirey, {10 o
Irrtntieled, |

Brought out in socicty |

| cover notiees, however,

| pregsive name.
erns, covering its suliject matter, gplen- |

OLD TOWMN,
By Albart Henlomin Cunninghar, 'uhb.
Hahed by the Ablngdon Vress, Now York, |

But | am losing my main point, which
Lo sugrest that in his laud-
ire to celehrate the poasibili-
Zona
5t

£

ties of the pig Mr. Hudson hasg

Concerning Book Jackets

The ninety-sixth or -seventh thing
thay strikes me as odd about the ln!ry:l-(
publishing business is why they pick
out the people they do to write tl]r.’
notices on the jagkets, They evidently
prefer persons of a non I.1I|:1':-._1-__v Lurn,
who simply wouldn't read if there

wits a baseball bag or o movie within
a mile, Or clse they wouldn't for any- |
thing remd that particulir company’s
ook, Being paid a salary to do 2ome-
thing about it, they lovk ut the umpty-
amph page  and eonstruct the plot
feon imuglantion. For instance, r|.’.il’
person whe wrote the cover to “The,

Od Madhousze"
tween Peed Coarteret and Naney which
Tle Maregan entively od to {Til:IFL‘T'.l?'T‘.
Theric 15 0 yvery 2 error on the
cover of “The Little Momont of Hup-

piness"; and in my own ipzignificant

authoral experience once they got tha |
Litle wronap and thired fimes they mis-
statod the plot. The Madern Tibrarcy

excellent.
and paste
B B

Hre
I wsunlly ent ont their text
it on o blank leaf inside.

The Lure of Titles
bave been interssted in what vou

1

say about the titles of hooks and feel |
to thote you

impolled to add a few
have already mentioned.
Ona heavs o good deal about titles

that the sale of novels han been made |

vr marred by them. One alse henrs
platnts from authors of the publisher's
interforence, pood tlitles changed for

had oprs, the selling properties of a |
set |
of the |

wonl or combination of words
whove the beauty or fitness
naime originally chosen. There ig some-
thing to be said for the publishers:
they know—or ought to know—the
public's taste bhetter than the authors,
and they know what a good title has
done and miy do again. They mind
hent of books whose fortunate chris-
tening has brought success, like “Shipa
That Pass in the Night.” Had that
unpretentious little volume—story of
n consumptive girl and & disagrecable
man ~borne A eommonplace name
would it ever have sehieved n nation-
widn popularity?

That was one of the titles which
hold and haunt by their beauty, and
auch are rare. It carried a promise of
itment like aome of Ruskin’e,
"Sesume  and Lilies,"
dens,” “Stones of Venice'; like n good
many of DBrowning's, "Fitine at the
Fair,” *A Blot in the 'Scutehoon,” “Bea-
laustion's  Adventure,” The modern
novelists are neglectful of beauty. They
profer snap and pep, nnd their titles
run that way.
cellent example—“Gaslight Sonatas” {s
a triumph of the vulgarly piquant. But
now and then there are titles eolored
with poetry and charm -Hardy's “Two
on 8 Tower'” and “Tess of the 1'Urber-
villea.” What a provecative combina-
tion thal Iast—the proletarian Tess
und the aristocratic putronymic! Con-
rad called one of his firat books “An
Outenst of the Islunds,” & name with
& thrill in It, Hudson has aome richly
wetic ones, “The Purple Land,” “Green

Mansions," lovely assortmaents of lovely |
Tl

*The |

words that linger on the lips.
Dark Flower" enrries a rort of sinlster
message: a strangely nrresting and im-
And finest of all mod-

did and sombrely picturesque, “The
Four Horsemen of tho Apocalypse.”
Dickens, when ha did not foilow the
great tradition and enll hisa books ufter
their heroes, guve them admirohle t).

I ties. "“Great Expoctations,”Our Mutual

Friend,” “A Tala of Twp Citios"— how

Ftlml Lthey are, alurd{ und strong, evok-
g your curioaity, hi

nitie cases |

wentions i romonnee he- |

"Queen's Gar-!

Fannie Hurst's are an ex- |

Hding out a rieh ' Nights"

The s
preponderanee
amopg the greut songr wri
bert, Schumunn, Franz, Walf, 2
Gricg, And, Nietzsehe and the -
iean Legion to the contrary notwit
standing, Warner's opers
far higher leve! of music
lectunl achievement than “Carmen” or
any other French opery.

In conclusion | may say that T have
only the warmest
tion for M. Sainl-Say
sattlity and eminent mu srholar-
ship; and | lried to cxpress my un
preeiation of his life and work in iy
review of his hook, But 1 think the
venerable Fronch eomposer would him
seit bo the first to admit that his long
list of compositions, excollem, varied
and pleasing ns they are, does not in-
clude anything that can honestiy he
rinked with the highest fights of nue

lowdid ver-

i

sleal geniua, with such  works 5
Bach’s R Minor Mnss, Beethoven's
Vifth Symphony, and the Froluyde and
Liehestod from Wagner's “Triston il

Isolde.” I ol 24 S 6

Collection of Fugitive
Writings Disappointing
SHET TS AND

Walier Biter
Liveright,  Fhe

REVIIZWSE,
bl ished 1 Hand
Penguin Sl
Nine short bita of fugitive writines
jonn ean accept with interest if not
(always to advantage. Tt s diffeulr
| for instanco, reconefle  “Winekel-
mann,"” prose, with  “Agsthetie
[ Poetry Nor do any of the offerines
A
“Notes on

to
s

eifvetively mateh such etelings as
| Prince of Court Puinters,

| Leonardo Dg, Vine Mr. Mordell in
|

T
kis introduction finds it "not necessary
to, state that Poter polished his book

reviews with the seme elub te care

that lie did his other essays” Not
anly 18 it nol neces=ary —it 18 nat tair,

Ui the colleetion befory uys “Aps-
| thetie Poetry” and “Uoleridge ns a

Theologinn” seetn most worthy, though
popa thrown to Oscar Wilde, Georye
Maoore and Avthur Svmonsg ure inter
esting; “Dorian Gray,” “Modern Paint-
ing" und “Nights and Days" furnish-
ing  the respeetive offsetz. (In an
aside not wholly irrelevant, though we

|
| have  yet to glunca through *“The
| Frotic Motive in Literature George

Moore could well have furnishod the
nuclens, the inspirational consequence
for such o treatise. Wilde, Moore ani
Symons—here are Eroties!) It is of
some significance that while pratefy)
nchnowledgment  was  aceorded the
“manter” by the three worthics far
this attention full degree of recopni-
tion at that time had still to arcive ot
Pater himself. At odds with Jowert
and others of that eategory, prob: I
Gosae only understood, sympathetically
asgisted.

A strain of that doctrine “srt for
art's sake” so exquisitely expounded
in the conclusion to the first edition

thetic TPaetry."” An excerpt: “Ilere
there s no delitium or illusion, 1o ex-
periences of mere soul while the body
and the bodily senses sloen, or wake
with  convulsed  intensity st
prompting of Imaginative loye:
rather the groeat primary  passions
| under brond daylight ns of the prigan
Veronese.” This, referring to Willium
Morris's  “Defence  of  (Guenevers.”
Fven superficial  examination pro-

the

tions 88 opposed to endur ng Teeling.
Always there {8 & tendencv to super-
ficinlity in Pater; the eve and not the
mind predominating, s Dowiden Boints
| out. The three ateps towned the i
| nre well duefined and ever fn evidenes
Hedonism, ipicureanizm, Cyror
Well, one noed not roud  Por
nhilosophy, though aubseription

leiam.,

for

ooy
of the theorfer requives Lsauty of aoul,
mathederl  appreciviion—cults  have

been formed with more dro
Apgain, his dletion don

8 not lend [t-

selfl  to eugual rending. Tue progo,

thougl, curiously enourh, conveys |n
I

n leisure-

um a parndoxical impregaion

|1}' contrast in the quiot heauty of the
cffect Lo the lsbersd cffort not
parent on the surface, stl!l presen
close  seruting, somoewhal
observation. The charm
a0 oxguisitely

hL-
t to
inteMigent
of “White
caught  and

of tha “Studies,” fillers through “Acs- |

but |

e T

STOKES’
Early Fall Books

)
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November

from the city's crowds.

course she saves it

RAINBOW VALLEY

decessors.”

Times-Ntar.

fulness, .

HAUNTS AND

it A

there is feeling, .

VIOLIN MASTERY

Post.

air from
flights.

Soarkling  reminiscences
had eutered Suciery
critic—AClement Seort,

at the

xear 1900,

tical basic of nationalicy,

and Decembrr
buoks will be announced luter

LITTLE MISS BY-THE-DAY

“A delectable story” says the N. Y. Sun of this novel, whose jovous
little heroine, Lorn in Brooklyn, spends a remarkahle wirlhond fu
“Bur" continues the Sum, “the story veally
hegins when Felicia goes back to the old house in Brooklyn and fnds
it a dilapidated lodging house covered swith auettion placavds.
But we haven't told vou hali!
They will be dead souls who miss its charm.”

“An unusual konowledge of girls' character, a cheerful spirit and a
sense of humor,” savs the Outlonk, are shown in this novel which
tells more of “Anne of Green Gables”! and her ehildren,
distinetly a girls' book and more distinetly a novel than s Pre-

PARTNERS OF THE OUT-TRAIL

“A fresh breath of the out-doors, a clean, vivid starv, with the tight
amgunt of love, adventure, description and humor in it —Cnicnnans

MR. PUNCH'S HISTORY OF THE GREAT WAR

“A record in comment and cartoon of the Great War by the
artists of Punch and his no less able writers. v
hook is not only delightful but it is ta learn—if one does not alresd
know it—a lot about British moarale."—( hicago Laening Post.

THEODORE MAYNARD'S POEMS

“A captivating singing qualitv in his work, a rich, throhbine
Moments of rare loveliness.'—N. Y.

BY-PATHS By J. THORNE SMITH, Ir

“Delightful poems are these' savs the Nexe Haven Journal Courive
of this wark of a young American poet. “We bespeak for 1le
a welcome trom lovers of poetry possessing genuine charni,”

LO, AND BEHOLD YE!

“Some of the verv best Irish fairy tales we have read.
There is wit in them, and there is humor: there is sentinient,
deninite  eontribution
and to literature"—Philadeipiia Ledger,

“A book every player and lover of the violin should owi

Not only gives the ‘musical ideals of practically all the violin m
but between them they cover the technique of the instrument
vide a vitally interesting collection of anecdotes,”—( 4

THE ROMANCE OF AIRCRAFT

Lhere are genuine thrills in this vivid
the pioneer davs down through the recent transatlan

NVMIODERN ART: 1919 SERIES

“Hilty-six examnles of the best wark of miodern artists, shows i
color pages, 8 in black and whire, and explanatory text

OLD DAYS, IN BOHEMIAN LONDON

Bohemian
written by the widow of that peweriul e

~ARIS AND HER PEOPLE

he well-known gournalist tells of the Paris he knew o intimare!
fram the restoration of law and order atter the War of 187

RACE AND NATIONALITY

I'he author examines the current views of national cliaracter npow e
the fallicy of accepring race as a basis, and suggests 4 sound

THE LINITS OF STATE INDUSTRIAL CONTROL

Vhe views of 41 represenrative Longlish men and promen, el

business men. politicians, capitalists
Clontrul,
Publishers

FREDRICK A. STOKES CCMPANY

,By LUCILLE VAN SLYKEp

04

By L. M. MONTGOMERY

SRS less

By HAROLD BINDLOQOSS

(

ahle

Tn readl s

B tune-
Tribune,

By SEUMAS MacMANUS

and
toiklnre

both 10

By FREDERICK H. MARTENS

astery
und pra-

ticads Loemn

By LAURENCE Y. SMITH

story of man's conquest of the

By CHARLES MARRIOTT

1%

By MRS. CLEMENT SCOTT

davs before the o

By ERNEST A. VIZETELLY

I 1ol

By JOHN OAKESMITH

By HUNTLY

CARTER

social workers, eu

.
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THE MODERN LIBRARY

Many distinguished Americen and foreign authsis have sald
'MODERN LIBRARY Is ene of the most stimulating factors I Ame

tiiat THE
rican in-

daail

| teligstual fife. Many of the books In this series are nof reprints, hut are rew bionks
| which cannot be found In any other edition: as, for example, Berths Larian. B

Arihur Schnitzier, A Miracle oi SL. Antony and five other plays, by Maurice

| Kaeterlinck; Married, by Augost Stindberg; Best Ressian Shart Sturies (v
lution In Modern Theught; The Woman Question; Bavdeialre: ris Prose and

 Poetry; Ernest Dowsow's Posms and Prose; Redempiion and Other Play

: pest

Ghost Storles; Michael Manaham's fine transalation of oo Maunassant's “Love
and Other Sterles,” efc., ele., etc. None of the titles i THE MODEIRN LI
BRARY can be had In such convenisnt and atiractivs form: as, lor cxample. A

Dreamer's Tales and The Book of Wender by ouy ¢

istinzuiched visitor, Lord

DBunsany; Zuleika Dobson; The Way of All Flash; & Bei of Roses; saveral volumes

of H. G. Wells; an almost compiate ssi of the plays ¢ 1

sen; and the works of

Oscar Wilde. And it wouid be exceedingly difviculi o find arcther edition of
any of THE MODERN LIBRARY books at doubls the price. They can be pur-
chased wherever books ars sold, for the very motest price of &5 cenls 3 volume
—hand bound In fimp Cr:tleather o ean be cbizined trom the gublishers for
6 cents extra per volume to cover maliing chargs. A new caialog uf tie eighty-odd

titles wlil be sent on reguest.

The great demand fer these books in the recent past has
made it impossible at Hmes for us to make prompt shipment.
This conditien is keing spaedily

remedled, 10sc west 408 Se

tangled in a mesh of cobwebhed Itulian
mist. lengthening, eryvatallizing [
solid ether conerete in its 'mpression
yet spiritual in memories und medita-

to

tion, “Muring" hinsell” the distiila-
(tian of & spiritunlistic characteriz-
tion  Leautifully embodied,. yields to
totch, to imination

nounces this ephemeral, fleeting pensa. |

v Jight !

; and anslysis,
though vanishing to crude inspecti
uncouth lavimg on ef hands,
tryue genius; pure wsthetics,
D. L.

One More Story About
German Spy Plotting

o,
Thia is

@

THE TRAIL OF THE BEAST, by Achmed
Abduliah, 943 pagows FPublished Ly 1he
8 A MeCann Computiy, New York
The ventral figure of this novel is
James Tennant, an active younig Ameri-

Jag

oan detective who is employed by &
French sgeney. He is ealled upon to

proves to be the brother of ¢ girl
with whom the deteetive

Here, However, the author benes
that fumiliar scapegoar, t 13
Germnan spy. Tennant discovers thut
the two murdered men were in the pay
of Germauny and that a band of Too-
tonfe agents is working for ter
purposcs in Paris. e enter )
| buttle of wits with the spies aod Hy

conquers them; the 1wo
forgiven and forgotton vn the -
patriotic duty, and the novel ands with
happiness for the individuus] characters
althouyrh the mennce of thpending war
with Germany remaine, .
Ag 0 detective story the book i+ (alrly
good. There sre u number of thre
the mystery, and the i
eviminal ia not diselosed ut
5 mearly finished. The
tween Tennant and the German

murdens @t

r
olre O

Apies

| Bupplies plenty of exeitement during
solve the bafiling and delicate problem |
| érented by the munder of rwao promi-

the luat few chapters. The author 18
not so successful in his gencral piet-
ures of Purisian life. His cheracters

nant rudical leaders fn Parls, After|talk n rather tiresome ynd unustural
wandering about through a mage ofgn.utum of French and American slungi

contradictory clues Tennant discovers |

the renl murderer, who mifortunately

and his desoription of the French polit
ieal atmosphere
gerated.

is crude und exug:



